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ONLY THE BEST WERE CHOSEN FOR 
THE COMMANDOS. “MEN WANTED,” 
SAID THE WAR OFFICE IN 1940, ” BUT 
VOLUNTEERS MUST SHOW QUALITIES 
OF COURAGE, PHYSICAL ENDURANCE, 
MARKSMANSHIP, SELF-RELIANCE AND 
AGGRESSIVENESS ”. THE STANDARD 
WAS HIGH — EACH GOMMANDO 
LEADER CHOSE HIS OWN TEN TROOP 
COMMANDERS, EACH OF THESE 
CHOSE TWO SUBALTERNS, ANO EACH 
SUBALTERN, AFTER EXHAUSTIVE TESTS 
AND INTERVIEWS, SELECTED TWENTY- 
AND MEN. 


CAN YOU SWIM, 
MORGAN ? 





YOU GET 116 
ALL DIFFERENT S e 
& GENUINE STAMPS CrTH 


including: MONACO—Lourdes diamond shape; 
GERMANY — Sputnik; RED CHINA — Liberation; 
ALBANIA — 1921 Revolution (3); LATVIA — Airman; 
CZECH—Stalin: ESTONIA—Nazi Issue; ALLIED MILITARY 
GOV'T; ISRAEL; ARGENTINA and dozens of other 
fascinating and unusual stamps from all over the world. 
You also get: 88 stamp size Flags of the Nations to dress 
up your album! Planet Mail and Boy Scout Souvenir sheets! 
FREE! Complete set of 4 facsimiles of the historic Suez 
Canal Co. stamps. Issued 92 years ago—withdrawn within 
| month. Originals sell for up to £50 each at auction! 
GRAND TOTAL 208 DIFFERENT ITEMS. USUALLY 
6/6. ALL FOR I /- TO INTRODUCE OUR BARGAIN 
APPROVALS. (APPROVALS ARE STAMPS SENT TO 
YOU FOR FREE INSPECTION. BUY WHAT YOU WANT, 
RETURN THE REST IN 14 DAYS.) 
Money back if not 100% delighted 


SEND NAME AND ADDRESS AND I/- ASK 
FOR LOTP.1I5.OR MAIL COUPON TODAY 


1 TO: BROADWAY APPROVALS 
, DENMARK HiL! 
| London ses.” (LOTP-IS.) | a 
| | enclose |/-. Rush me the complete collection of 1° 
208 different items including the 4 Suez facsimiles. 
{ Send a selection of bargain approvals for free | 
exemination. 


MY NAME... = 
| ADDRESS —_ 











(Please print carefully!) 


I 
BROADWAY APPROVALS. so. penmark Hitt. LONDON.S.E.5 


Please tell your parents you arc replying to this adveruusement 





Crossfire 
Chapter 1. Gommando Course 


SERGEANT CRASH MORGAN, A REGULAR SOLDIER BEFORE THE WAR, HAD PASSED 
THOSE GRUELLING TESTS. 


AFTER SEVERAL RAIDS, HE WAS SELECTED AS AN 
INSTRUCTOR AT THE COMMANDO TRAINING CENTRE IN THE SCOTTISH HIGHLANOS. 
HE WAS THERE ON THAT MIGTY DAY WHEN THE FIRST BATCH OF AMERICAN 
RANGERS ARRIVED, FOR TRAINING.,. 

TAKE A 
LOOK AT THOSE 
TOMBSTONES, YOU ¥Y 
9 GUYS! ‘THEY TRAIN 
DA 'EM OR KILL ‘BM AT 
THIS PLACE ! 


ee Lid eee 


meme WAY 






HE FAILED To 

KEEP HIS HEAD 

DOWN— BUT HE 
WiLt NOT 

4 FAIL AGAIN [* 

THERE weu.o) " 


Sri. HAVE 
Been Hore / R- | -f 





GRINNING, CRASH MORGAN WALKED UP TO THE 


WORRIED AMERICANS... 
—s> 


OF WARNING, 
NAMB'S MORGAN — I'M 


(T WAS A SMALL INCIDENT, 


YET (T TOLD CRASH A LOT 
CHARACTER OF 


ABOUT THE 
THE NEWCOMER, MASTER SERGEANT, 
STAN MILLICK OF THE RANGERS. B 


HE WAS A DOUR MAN, WITH 
NO SENSE OF HUMOUR. ONE 
OF THE RANGERS SPOKE TO 


JOKER, EH, LIMBY? 
MUST DON'T TRY ANY 
UOKES ON MB, THAT'S 

Alt, | DON’T 

LAUGH EASY... 


PETE FOLBY’S 
THE NAME, BUD. DON’T 
TAKE TOO AAUCH 
NOTICE OF MILLICK., HE 
AIN'T A BAD GUY. 
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THE NEXT COUPLE OF WEEKS WERE 
DYNAMITE. ‘THE AMERICANS WERE 
OUT TO PROVE THAT THE BRITISH 
HAD NOTHING TO TEACH THEM — 
AND THE COMMANDOS WERE OUT LIKE A LOT OF OLD 
TO PROVE THEY HAD PLENTY. WOMEN WITH 
gua Sones sae oes aR a Ti FRACTURED ELBOWS.’ 








GET 
CRACKING , YOU 
BIG BABOONS! YOU'RE 











THEY TOOK THE RIBBING LIKE GOOD TROOPERS, ALL 
EXCEPT MILLICK. STRONG AND ALREADY WELL-TRAINED, 
IT SEEMED AS IF HE RESENTED BEING SENT ON THE 


counsn. J 7 
Nig ‘ f es 





GET BOTH HANDS 
ON THAT TOGGLE, 
MILLICK. THAT’S THE § 
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MILLIGK TURNED, HIS FACE GRIM... QUIT RIDING ME, 
WILL YA? BACK 
IN THE STATES ! 
COULD SLIDE THE 
GRAND CANYON WITH 
ONE HAND : 





BUT NOBODY WAS ALLOWED TO BREAK THE AMERICAN SWUNG INTO SPACE 
THE RULES IN CRASH MORGAN’S ONLY ONE BIG MUSCULAR HAND 
SQUAD / J “NG = = GRABBING THE TOGGLE. BUT 
Su. y CRASH WAS ONLY TWO YARDS 
BEHIND HIM. 


4 





BACK IN THE 
STATES YOU CAN BREAK 
YOUR PERISHIN’ NECK 
FOR MY MONEY. BUT 

HERE YOU'LL TAKE 








SERGEANT 
MORGAN | WHAT 
DO YOU MEAN BY 
ALLOWING. THIS MAN 
TO SLIDE WITH ( 
>? Wi . 4 
ONE HAND ? \ Pe DIDN'T, k 
\ sir. | Guess WEY 
( RECKONED. ONE }y 
HAND WAS GOOD 
ENOUGH... 


STILL RECKIVED. A STIFF REPRIMAND, BUT MILLICK WAS LEFT IN NO DOUBT 
FINALLY, 


Sa 


CRASH 
ABOUT THE CONSEQUENCES OF BREAKING RULES AT THE CAMP. 
FROBISHER STALKED AWAY. [7 ooo 7 ue OLD 

MAN DOESN’T PULL 

HIS PUNCHES / DO 

ME A. FAVOUR, MILLICK — 

DON’T GIVE ME ANY 
> MORE TROUBLE... 








YOU DON’T KNOW 
WHAT TROUBLE 
is, umey/ 





Crossfire 
| BUT MiLLICK CONTINUED TO RIDE 
| ROUGHSHOD OVER RULES HE DID NOT 
[AGREE WITH. ‘SOMETIMES, HE 
SUFFERED FOR iT... J 
- — 





REMEMBER WHEN 
Ou'RE LANDING, YOU 
BLOKES — LIVE AMMUNITION 
WILL BE FLYING ARQUND, SO 
KEEP WELL DOWN IN 
THE BOATS. 








AS THE BOATS SLOWLY EDGED ACROSS THE LOCH, THE MISTS RISING FROM 
/THE WATER, MILLICK GROWLED AND RAISED HIMGELF FROM THE UNCOMFORTABLE 


CLOSELY PACKED POSITION IN THE BOTTOM OF THE CRAFT. 





WITH THE HOT LEAD — 


PIPE DOWN, j 
PETE! ‘THESE ‘Gael 
GOLDARNED BRITISHERS iv + 
ARE TOO CAGEY— 
THEY WON'T BE 





NEAR THE LANDING BEACH, THE INSTRUCTORS BEGAN TO FIRE ON 
FIXED LINES, THE. BULLETS WHINING WITHIN FEET OF THE 
ONCOMING BOATS 





Goop GRIEF! 

THAT BLOCKHEAD WSS. 
MILLICK’S PERCHED J 
ON THE EDGE OF THE 
BOAT! HE’S ASRING 


MILLICK SEEMED TO TREAT THE WHOLE 
AFFAIR WITH CONTEMPT. COLONEL FROBISHER, 


YOURE HANDY. WITH 
THAT RIFLE! GIVE 
THAT FOOL THE SHOCK 
OF HIS LIFE — REMIND 
HIM TO KEEP UNDER 





Crossfire 


CRASH’S BULLET SLAMMING INTO THE 
STEEL SIDE OF THE LANDING CRAFT 

A FRACTION OF AN INCH AWAY FROM 
MILLICK MADE THE RANGER SERGEANT 
UUMP LIKE A STARTLED RABBIT / =o 















~ / / Y 
/ f; f 
/ / Yi}/}{/33 Poa a 
«< sh fj | MA ae / 
EVEN PETE FOLEY, HIS BUDDY, WAS UNABLE TO 
KEEP THE GRIN OFF HIS FACE AS HE HELPED 
PULL THE SERGEANT BACK INTO THE BOAT. 
\ \ 










YOu ASKED 
FOR THAT ONE, 
STAN J AND IT 
WAS SURE FANCY /'! 

SHOOTING / \ 


Oe = 


Crossfire 


CRASH WAS 6TILL LAUGHING WHEN STAN MILLICK 
CAME RAMPAGING ASHORE. BUT COLONEL FROBISHER’S Bia 
FACE WAS BLEAK AND GRIM AS HE BROUGHT THE B , 


RANGER TO A 6GHARP HALT... 
SERGEANT 
You = MILLICK {| THAT 
GRINNING, \Sx \ WiLL BE THE LAST 
LIMEY WARNING {NEXT 
TIME, PLL ORDER THE 
SHOT IN BARNEST, 
UNDERSTAND ? 





yes, sIR. 
| UNDERSTAND. 


FOR A WHILE, AFTER THAT 
INCIDENT, THE RANGER SEEMED 
WILLING TO KEEP TO THE RULES, 


ALL RIGHT, 
AND GRASH FOUND LIFE A LOT DRIVERS — TAKE 
‘EM AWAY! WE'RE 


BASIER, AT LAST) THE RANGERS 
REACHED THE FINAL, AND TOUGHEST, 
EXERCISE OF THE COURSE. 


ON OUR OWN, Now. J 





Crossfire 


THEY HAD BEEN ' TAKEN MANY MILES CRASH AND HIS FRIEND, JOCK 
FROM: THE CAMP AND DUMPED WAY OUT ME¢EWAN, WERE OLD HANDS AT 
INTO THE HIGHLANDS. THE GAME... 


IT?S SIMPLE, MILLICK, 

OFF WITH YOUR BUDDY, AND ‘ OKAY, CRASH — 
FINO YCUR OWN WAY HOME. q f EVERYBODy’S OUT 
USE YOUR COMPASS, LIVE ON OF SIGHT, NOW. LET'S 
. THE COUNTRY, BUT GET e ‘ LEG IT FOR THE 


NW 


THIS IS 
KID’S STUFF: 
¥ COME ON, PETE, 
LeT’S. GET OUT OF 
THIS DOGGONE 
PARADISE | 


IT WAS A SIMPLE COMMANDO 

TRICK — FIND THE NEAREST THERE'S 4 A COUPLE 

RAILWAY LINE AND THERE You THE TRACK. ! OF ’EM AT LEAST. 

WOULD FIND THE QUICKEST WONDER HOW MANY F THERE'S A PAIR 

AND MOST LEVEL WAY HOME. \ OF THE RANGERS AHBAD .OF US — 
‘ CAUGHT ON ? PACING THE 


SLEEPERS. 
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AT THAT MOMENT, THE NIGHT 
WAS SPLIT BY THE PIERCING 


WHISTLE OF AN APPROACHING You MAKE 
TRAIN, GRADUALLY GATHERING THINGS TOO EASY, 
SPGED AFTER CLIMBING UP A LIMBY, HERE COMES 
STEEP GRADIENT. A TRAIN! HOW ABOUT 
=o 17, PETE 2? You GOING * 


Re 
SS he TO UUMP IT WITH ME? g 
' SZ GAA 
Te. Z| 


DON’T DO IT, 
mituick / BY THE ¥ 
TIME IT GETS HERE, 
ITLL BE GOING TOO 

\ FAST FOR YOU TO 
uumP it ! 


CERTAINLY THE RULES SAID 
ANY WAY HOME, BUT BOARDING 
A FAST FREIGHT TRAIN IN 
THE HALF DARKNESS COULD BE 
suiciog ! CRASH FELT 
RESPONSIBLE AS THE SENIOR 
GETTING 


MAN THERE 
p LOOK, YANK, THIS % 4 2 CHICKEN, LIMBY ? 
1OEA IS CRAZY! Rag Z8 5s IF IT AIN'T BREAKING 
LIKE TO KEEP THE ‘ ANY GOLDARNED RULE— 
TRAINING CASUALTIES THEN PETE AND MB’LL 
DOWN TO A DECENT UUMP THE FREIGHT. 
FIGURE —AND THIS p OKAY, PETE ? 
WOULON'T BE 
DECENT ! 
<Sé 
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CRASH COULD IMAGINE THE SARDONIC SMILE ON MILLICK’S FACE WHEN HE AND. 
UOCK BVENTUALLY TRUDGED BACK INTO CAMP, HOURS AFTER THE 


THEY DID NOT JOIN THEM ABOARD THE TRAIN... — 
ALL RIGHT sd Z 
: WE'LL ALL HAVE A \ MM 
5 ‘aes ira 


AMIERICANS, IF 


BASH AT IT! . You & 
WILLING; JOCK ? 


THE FOUR MEN STRUNG THEMSELVES 
ALONG THE SIDE.OF THE TRACK AS 

THE GSTEAM-HISSING BNGINE CAME . 
THUNDERING ALONG. LIKE A JUGGERNAUT. 
MILLICK TOOK A FLYING GRAB AS THE t 
WAGONS CAME SWAYING PAST, HIS 

APE -LIKE HANOS GRIPPING, HOLDING... 





PETE FOLEY SCRAMBLED ABOARO NEXT, 
FOLLOWED BY CRASH. JOCK MCEWAN 
MADE IT, BUT HIS FEET SLIPPED. HE 
GAVE A DESPERATE CRY. 





FOR FIVE BREATH-TAKING SECONDS: THE SCOTSMAN. HUNG BETWEEN 


LIFE AND DEATH BY HIS FINGER-TIPS..CRASH GOTA 


GRIP ON HIS. WRIST AND CALLED ON EVERY OUNCE. OF HIS WHIP 
STEEL STRENGTH To; HOLD uOCck UP) AT LAST THE OTHER 


MANAGED TO GET A FIRM GRIP... 





THEY RELAXED IN THE TARPAULIN— 
COVERED WAGON AS THE TRAIN 
RATTLED ON THROUGH THE 
DARKNESS. MILES FARTHER ON, 
tT GLOWED, APPARENTLY IN THE THERE’S A 
LIGHT AHEAD, 
THOUGH. IT’S A 
WATER - POINT. 
THEY LL BE FILLING 
2, THE TANKS... 


THE WATER POINT WAS ALGO THEIR WATERLOO. THE IRATE GUARD 
HAD 6EEN THEM BOARDING THE TRAIN AND HAD TAKEN A SERIOUS 





= 


lied, Li 


1 
HERE, THE LOT oF 
ve! 1 SAW YE 
TRYING TO BREAK 
YE’RE STUPID 
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THERE WAS STILL TEN MILES TO GO. AFTER. TAKING SUCH A CHANCE 
BOARDING THE TRAIN, IT SEEMBD A PITY TO BE KICKED OFF SO CLOSE — 
-BUT CRASH COULD SEE THE GUARD'S POINT OF VIEW... 

= " 





IT WAS & 
FOOLISH TRICK 
TO PLAY BACK 
YONDER, YE 
CANNA RIDE ON 
MY TRAIN ANY 


pop! WE GET 
THE ORIFT. ARE NUTS! 
WELL WALK FROM WE AIN'T 
fh. WALKING / 


THE RANGER, IGNORING THE 
ANGRY GUARD, WENT. TO CLIMB 
BACK ON TO “THE TRAIN. 


OH, NO, YE DON’T ! 
VM RESPONSIBLE HERE 
AND NOBODY TAKES. 
UNAUTHORISED’ RIDES ON / 
ANY. TRAIN ©’ MINE / 


Quit NAGGING, 

witt YAL NOBODY. 

a TELLG STAN MILLICK 
N WHAT TO CO! 





li \\\ 
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AS THE OBSTINATE GUARD HUNG ON, MILLICK’S 
SELF-CONTROL SNAPPED. WITH A GROWL 
IN. HIS THROAT, H& SWUNG A VICIOUS“ RIGHT 
AT THE OLDER MAN. 





TAKE YOUR 
HANDS OFF ME, 
You LOUSY 


CRASH MORGAN HAD HAD ENOUGH OF THE MOROSE, DIFFICULT 
AMERICAN . THIS FLAGRANT SHOW OF BAD TEMPER WAS TOO 
MUCH, BUT'A FIERY SCOT GOT THERE BEFORE CRASH... 


ye Bie Ape! 
PICKING ON AN J 
OLDER. MAN! 





Crossfire 


Low 


cs 


Pp euT YOu ARE 
WITH AAE, MILLICK! 
you've GOT A LESSON 


SSS 


SS 


=z 


THE TRAIN WAS LATE, AND LOOKED 
LIKE BEING LATER! ‘THE ENGINE 
CREW HAD NO INTENTION OF 


MISSING THIS FIGHT. 
Ela 


FTE RO FORE LEER | | arn waa, a 
: NG MA 
MILLICK’S BUDDY SINCE THEIR EARLY arate ictal 
RANGER DAYS, YET HE KNEW WHO WHISTLES START: 
WAS: IN THE -WRONG NOW. . » TRAIN, WULLIE - 
| LOOK, GARGE, STAN uUST GOT \ mil 
SORE AT THE OLD GUY. SURE, 
HE 6HOULON'T HAVE POKED 
" ? 





a 4 : ¥ - } ) As Be E os 
a FADE OUT, PETE. , 5 ape 
IF THE LIMEY WANTS it A> A 
IT, HE CAN HAVE IT. HE'S Be é PY CGAF AND BLIND 
BEEN RIDING ME JUST : 1AM, SANDY. 1 : 
SS TOO LONG. CANNA HEAR YE! Algee 





(| ew easrao AS & THUODING FIST SUNK INTO HIS RIBS. 
YE CAME BACK WITH A BLAILING RIGHT THAT RIPPED -IN'TO 
* THE AMERICAN’S CHEEK. {Tt in i BATTLE OF GIANTS— 


im a 


a me 


i 


WE 
Saint 


MILLICK WAS BIG, SOLID, LIKE THE GNARLED TRUNK or. A 
GTRONG TREE —-AND THAT WAS HIG UNDOING. 

WAS LIGHTER,| QUICKER AND COULD HIT WITH AN nx 
LIKE TEMPERED STEEL. _ BUT STILL I(T .. 

, WAS A N@AR THING — CRASH WAS CLOSE 

TO EXHAUSTION BEFORE MILLICK WAS OUT. 


THATS MORE 
THAN ENOUGH, CRASH ! ’ - MiLLick Cover 
HERE, PETE, GPE USA Le eur 4 


1 Wil 
MAN has > rtf \ F SHOULO worRy! & 





THE GUARD REPENTED AND L&T THEM RIDE AS NEAR AS THE LINE RAN TO THE 
CAMP... .MILLICK RECOVERED AND SAT SILBNT AND SLOWERING DURING THE TIME 
iT TOOK THEM TO GET THERE. WHEN THEY WALKED TO ‘THEIR HUTS — 





BIG TALK, 
timey! | DON’T 

wT LIKE YOU, PAL — SO 
uUuST KEEP OFF MY 


BACK, WILL YA ? 


CRASH MADE ONG MORE EFFORT TO PATCH THINGS UP WITH sf! 
MILLICK . BUT STILL MILLICK REFUSED TO ALTER HIS ATTITUDE 
OF GULLEN ENMITY. WHEN THE RANGERS FINALLY MARCHED 
TO REJOIN THEIR OWN FORCES, CRASH SIGHED WITH RELIEF. 


NICE BLOKES, 
THAT LOT — ALL 
BXCEPT ONE /. HOPE 
| NEVER RUN INTO 





Chapter 2. Perilous Beach 


AFTER THEIR TOUR OF DUTY AS ae 
INSTRUCTORS, CRASH MORGAN AND y. coe 
UOCK McEWAN RETURNED TO ACTIVE fi = n 7 
SERVICE. IN THE MIODLE OF 1943, 

THEY LANDED ON THE CoasT oF) =’ 

YUGOSLAVIA TO ASSIST THE 

PARTIGANS. . « 





SLOWLY THE GUERILLA BANOS HAD WINKLED 
THE GERMANS FROM THE HILLS OF THE 
INTBRIOR, FORCING THEM TO THE COAST, 
NOW THEY HEOGED ROUND THE PORT OF 
OUBROVICK. 


GUN IS A TROPHY 
INDEED J oI WiLL 
NAME !T ‘KREKIC’S 


mre = 


or ~ 





BOISTEROUS, FLAMBOYANT SLAV, JOSEF KREKIC. 
THEY WATCHED THE ENEMY LATING 


THE CAPTURE OF THE PORT WOLLD BE A VALUABLE VICTORY 
FOR THE PARTISANS — BUT DUBROVICK WOULD NOT FALL 
BASILY. THE GERMANS W&RE PREPARING. TO FIGHT BACK 
STRONGLY, AS CRASH DISCOVERED ON RETURNING TO THE 
CAMP A FEW DAYS 


UE YT 
gg ADAMS 





Crossfire B 
CAPTAIN ADAMS' FACE WAS GRIM AS THE NAVY MAY ‘NOT BE ABLE - 
CRASH REPORTED. TO HIM. TO GET HERE IN piace oo 
PLAN IS FOR HALF OF U! 

[7 WE'VE HAD THE TIP-OFF Ce aie Co reaunia ON <i 
THAT UERRY |6 REINFORCING t TaCAiita coor Sma emia ivi 
DUBROVICK BY. SEA, SERGEANT. : z : 
THAT'LL MAKE THINGS VERRIES MAY LAND THEIR - 

NASTY HERE... REINFORCEMENTS THERE, INSTEAD 4 
OF BRINGING THEM STRAIGHT 
Gis TO DUBROVICK. 











THERE’S A GANG OF PARTISANS ON 
BRIC, BUT THEY’VE BEEN QUIET SINCE 
THE AMERICAN RANGERS PULLED OUT 
SIX. MONTHS AGO. WELL TAKE 
KREKIC FOR LIAIGON= AND A 
RANGER WHO’S SEEN THERE. 
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THE RANGER HAD NOT UOINED THEM BY THE ZY 
TIME THEY WERE READY TO LEAVE FOR BRIC. (“Z 
TIME WAS PRESSING IF THEY.WERE TO REACH 

I ISLAND BEFORE DAWN. Z 


WI}. 7 DARNED SLACKNESS, g 
YZ, SERGEANT! ‘THIS RANGER . 
FELLOW WAS CLEARLY TOL 
iif 
Zp 








WHAT TIME WE'D BE 
LBAVING. . « 


IT DOESN'T 


Look AS IF HE'S F4 
COMING, SIR... 


THE REST OF THE COMMANDO WHY HAVE THIS RANGER, 

BAND WAS ALREADY ABOARD CAPTAIN ? 1, TOO, KNOW 

THE FISHING BOAT. BRIC, YOU HAVE 
KREKIC — IT IS. BNOUGH } 
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THEY HAD ROWED WELL AWAY FROM THE SHORE WHEN THEY HEARD A 
SHOUT, AND SAW A FIGURE STUMBLING 





LOUD — 
MOUTHED IDIOT ! 


LADS, BEFORE HE 


BRINGS THE JERRIES 
ABOUT OUR EARS 


SRASH AND UOCK GOT THE SURPRISE OF THEIR LIVES WHEN THEY Ae j 
RECOGN é ZA; 


BZ 


cuT THE 
OLD COMRADES 
ACT AND GET 
IN THE BOAT! 
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LIKE THE BRITISH COMMANDOS, THE AMERICAN RANGERS 
WERE ENGAGED ON MANY MISSIONS BEHIND THE ENEMY 
LINES, IN GREECE, ITALY AND YUGOSLAVIA, AT THAT 
STAGE OF THE WAR. 
WHAT HAPPENED 
TO THAT OPPO OF 
YOURS, PETE? OLD = 
AUOLLY BOY MILLICK, - 





HE’S THE 
REASON | 
VOLUNTEERED FOR 
THIS PARTY. HE 
GOT HIMSELF LOST 
ON BRIC! 


PETG FOLBY TOLD HOW, WHEN THE MAYBE HE’S 
RANGERS HAD WITHDRAWN FROM BRIC WITH THE LOCAL 
SIX MONTHS EARLIER, SERGEANT PAR'TISANS, 
MILLICK HAD BEEN MISSING... PETE. 
1 COULD GET REAL SORE AT : MAYBE. STAN’S 
THatT Guy! yet, He's My BUDDY} | | GRANDAD CAME 
60 I'VE GOT TO FIND OUT WHAT 4 FROM “THESE: PARTS. 
HAPPENED TO HIM... eA THE FAMILY’S 
; REAL NAME IS 
MILLIC. STAN 
SPEAKS THE 
LINGO, TOO. 
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THE MYSTERY OF SERGEANT MILLICK WAS TEMPORARILY 
FORGOTTEN AS THEY N@ARED THE DESERTED WEST COAST 
BRIC. THE SMALL TOWN WAS ON THE BAST SIDB, FACING 
THE MAINLAND, THE GERMAN CONVOY WOULD SAIL THROUGH % 
THE BRIC CHANNEL ON ITS WAY TO DUBROVICK... = 
IT’S GOING TO BE MM! ALMOST 
TRICKY FINDING A J IMPOSSIBLE UNLESS 
LANDING ON ‘THIS WE CAN FIND A GAP 
ROCKY COAST... BETWEEN THE ROCKS 
LEADING TOA 








CLIMBABLE STRETCH / 





“FOR A TIME THEY STARED WITHOUT HOPE, 
UNTIL CRASH SAW WHAT HE WAS LOOKING FOR... 


THAT'S iT— 
WE'RE IN LUCK / 
D’You SEE IT, SIR? 

THAT'S OUR WAY 





Crossfire 


mae Se iy 
STEADYING ON THE NARROW GAP, THE BOAT RAN BRAVELY / 
IN TOWARDS THE ISLAND. CRASH AND THE COMMANDOS 
WERE KEYED-UP AND READY IN THEIR MINDS TO TACKLE 
THE CLIFF, WHEN ADAMS YELLED A WARNING... . 





BETWEEN THE ROCKS BOBBED A BLACK, GLISTENING SHAPE —A MINE = 


WHICH HAD DRIFTED FROM THE SHIPPING CHANNEL WHERG IT HAD BEEN 
LAID, 








Crossfire 





IN ‘THAT GPLIT-SECOND, CRASH 
REALISED THE CERTAIN DANGER OF 
TRYING TO ESCAPE. THE BOAT 
COULD NEVER LOSE WAY IN TIME, 
AND THE ROCKY FANGS COULD 

RIP THE BOTTOM OUT OF HER JUST 
AS EFFICIENTLY AS ANY MINE / 





OUR ONLY 


CHANCE |S TO GO 
ON —— WE'D BE 
SMASHED TO WOOD - 
PULP ON THOGE ROCKS 


a E\ 1F WE-TRY TO TURN. 
. GRAB BOAT-HOOKS, 
Pe ne OARS, ANYTHING... 


NOW WITH THE SWIRL OF RUSHING WATER 
UNDER HER THE BOAT RAN ON. POISED IN 


THE . BOWS, CRASH STOOD READY WITH THE 
BEARING -OFF SPAR, HIG GAZE FOCUSED ON 
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THERE WAS ACLANG OF METAL AS CRASH THUDDED THE £ND OF THE 
SPAR ON TO THE BLACK CASING, CAREFULLY AVOIDING THE LETHAL 


HORNS. 
ALL HIS STRENGTH, 


STUBBORNLY, THE HEAVY MING SHIFTED AG HE PUSHED WITH 


PUSH! HOLD 
IT OFF — BUT DON’T 
TOUCH ANY OF THE 


THE MINE JERKED AND ROLLED AND 


TRIED TO CHEAT THEM. NO ONE 

ABOARD SEEMED TO BREATHE UNTIL FIRST TIME 

“THE FINAL NUDGE FROM THE END OF OVE EVER PLAYED 
BASBBALL WITH A 


AN OAR PUSHED THE MINE CLEAR— 
AND THEY WERE SAFELY THROUGH ! 





BRED THE BOAT CAREFULLY BETWEEN THE JAGGED ROCKS, 
1D HER ON A TONGUG OF PEBBLY BEACH, BENEATH THE 
HASTILY, THEY BEGAN TOUNLOAD THEIR WEAPONS AND 


ADAMS STE 
AND 
TOWGRING CLIFFS, 
d fe A ; { WITH THAT CRATE. 
IT’S A WIRELESS . 
setT— 
{ae 


(CAR 


IN THE HALF MOONLIGHT, THE CLIFFS SEEMED DARK AND OMINOUS. 


THERE WAS NO GION OF A PATH UP TO THE PLATEAU ABOVE. 
EVEN PETE FOLEY, WHO HAD BEEN THERE BEFORE, COULD NOT 


iy | NEVER DID 
GET ROUND’ TO THIS 
NECK OF THE WOODS. 
Wow, IT’S LIKE THE 
GRAND GANYON BACK / 
STATES-SIDE ! 
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CAPTAIN ADAMS, EX- MOUNTAINEER ANO THE MOST . 
EXPERIENCED ROCK-CLIMBER OF THE PARTY,WENT ALONG 
THE BASE OF THE CLIFF AS FAR AS HE COULD. HE 
LOOKED FAR FROM HAPPY ON HIS RETURN.. - 





WE'LL HAVE 
¥ TO CLIMB THE CLIFF — 
BUT NOT IN THE 
WE'LL REST 
uP UNTIL DAWN. 


AYE, SIR. WELL 
SLEEP ON IT. MAYBE ITLL 
LOOK A WEE BIT 

BETTER BY 
DAYLIGHT. 


Pr 


=, 
ac ie 
Be meme | ky 


THEY TRIED TO GET WHAT SLEEP THEY COULD. DAWN WAS 
STREAKING THE EASTERN SKY, WHEN THEY SPRANG UP, STARTLED [y 
INTO WAKEFULNESS. A SHOWER OF STONES HAD BOUNCED DOWN 


WN a . , ig’ 


STAND TO! 
WE’VE BEEN SEEN! 
DON’T FIRE UNTIL | 
GIVE THE ORDER. 
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ADAMS CURSED INWARDLY. TO BE 
DISCOVERED 60 EARLY ON THEIR MISSION 
COULD BE DISASTROUS. HE HELD HIS 
BIRE AS THE SHOWER OF STONES WAS 
FOLLOWED BY A BREATHLESS, STRANGELY 


FAMILIAR FIGURE ! 


KREKIC ! . WHAT THE 
HECK ARE YOU DOING ? 
WE COULD HAVE 
SHOT You ! 





YOU PERISHIN? THE IMPETUOUS PARTISAN, CONVINCED HE COULD 
OLD MOUNTAIN GOAT ! DO MOST THINGS BETTER THAN HIS BRITISH 


You DESERVE ALL 


you've GoT / 4 
\ yy 





OOH! MY 
NECK — SHE iS 
BROKE! MY 
LEGS—THEY ARE 
WORN ouT! | 

ACHE, MY 
COMRADES ! 





WHEN 'Y HAD SATISFIED THE BIG 

SLAV THAT HE WAS MORE BRUISED THAN 

BROKEN, THEY WATCHED CAPTAIN ADAMS 

BEGIN THE PERILOUS CLIMB... b 
: ae. \) 


SLIPPING BOOT, 
AND ABRAMS WOULD 
HAVE CRASHED ‘TO 
Le 





CRASH TIED THE NYLON 
ROPE: TO IT, AND ADAMS 
PULLED UP THE STRONGER 
LINE ANDO MADE (IT FAST. 





PETE — FOLLOW 
THEN WE'LL 
SENC UP THE GEAR. 
MAKE IT QUICK ! 

A THAT UERRY .CONVOY’S 
DUE PAST AT SEVEN 
TONIGHT AND WE'VE 

A LOT TO DO YET. 


WHEN ALL ‘THE MEN AND GEAR WERE SAFELY UP 
ON THE PLATBAL, ADAMS GAVE HIS NEXT ORDER. 





THE NEXT 
THING IS TO GET 
TO THE WEST OF 
THE ISLANO, READY 
TO RAIS® HELL IN THE 
PORT JUST BEFORE 
SEVEN. FOLEY —— 
YOu'’RE THE GUIDE 
FROM NOW ON. 
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Chapter 3. Strange Encounter 


[A WIRELESS MESSAGE 
TOLD THEM THAT NOTHING 

‘HAD CHANGED. THE 

GERMAN CONVOY WAS < = C iTS STILL 
REPORTED STEAMING up TO US TO 
SOUTH AND BRITISH NAVAL OM OMLAy se 
UNITS WERE HEADING é UERRY CONVOY, 
NORTH FROM THE 

MEDITERRANEAN. . 

z ~ 





cLoseE ‘~ 
DOWN AND LET’S 
GET STARTED. 


THE GOING WAS TOUGH OVER THE LOOSE STONY GROUND. LiKE ALL 
DALMATIAN ISLANDS, BRIC WAS MAINLY ROCKY HILLS IN THE CENTRE, WITH 
ALL LIFE HUDDLED ROUND THE SCANTY COASTLINE FRONTING THE MAINLAND. 


Be ——s 





: > iF THE JERRIES 
PM NOT GONNA 7 HAVE CAPTURED MILLICK, 
FORGET THIS HUNK 0’ : PLL BET HE’S SHOWING 'EM 
EUROPE IN A HURRY: IF . HOW TO RUN A BLITZKREIG 
IT HADN’T BEEN FOR MILLICK, By Now / 
1 WOULDN'T HAVE COME. BACK 
FOR A MILLION BUCKS / 
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SUDDENLY, IN WHAT 
APPEARED TO BE 
‘DESERTED COUNTRY, THEY 
WALKED STRAIGHT INTO AN 
AMBUSH / SHOTS WHISTLED 
FROM THE SURROUNDING 
HILLS, FLYING HIGH —AS IF 
IN WARNING . 


HacT f 
DON?T move ! 
WE. HAVE YOU 
COVERED ! 


THE TOMMY-GUNS JERKED UP,SEEKING TARGETS, BUT THE AMBUSHERS 
WERE INVISIBLE IN A COUNTRY MADE FOR CONCEALMENT. 





THROW DOWN \ - j , p 
YOUR ARMS—OR 5; ilib7  THAT’Ss NOT 
, 


WE SHOOT TO VG , ENGLISH, BUD — IT’S 
4 WHOEVER AMERICAN —ANDO BY 
IT 1S, TALKS UIMINY — PVE HEARD 

ENGLISH | 7 ‘, THAT VOICE 
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BEFORE THEY COULD GRAB HIM, PETE FOLEY 
‘WAS OUT IN THE OPEN, YELLING HIS HEAD OFF. 

\ i 





THE MAN WHO CAME OUT AT THE 
HEAD OF ‘THE RAVINE WAS FULL- 
BEARDED. HE LOOKED LIKE A 
PARTISAN, BUT CRASH RECOGNISED 
HIM AT ONCE. IT WAS 

MILLICK WHO STALKED 

DOWN — AS IF HE OWNED 

THE PLACE { 





STAN. MILLICK — 
YOU OLD SON OF A 
GUN $ WHERE THE 
COTTON - PICKIN’ 

DAYLIGHTS HAVE 

, YOU BEEN ? 

> 


1 THOUGHT 
IT WAS YOU, PETE 
FOLEY. VM SURE 
GLAD: TO SEB YOU, 
PETE, BUT NOT WITH 
THIS GANG / 





THE SURROUNDING 
ROCKS BECAME ALIVE 
WITH PARTISANS.— &. 
WILD, CUT=THROAT BUNCH 
OF PIRATES—AND ALL 
WITH THE OROP ON THE 
COMMANDOS. 


THAT'S PHONEY 
TALK, STAN! THESE 
if GUYS ARE BRITISHERS — 
OuR BUDDIES! WE VE 
COME TO FLUSH OUT. 4 
THE KRAUTS. 4 


CRASH AND JOCK SURRENDERED THEIR WEAPONS ONLY ON 


HE SAW NO FUTURE IN 


THE DIRECT ORDERS OF ADAMS. 
— THEY WERE SURROUNDED. 


FIGHTING "FRIENDS". IN ANY CASE 





f/f gut...6ir / 
\ ( on, FoR CRYING } 
\ our Loun! 4 
: om on 





REKIC, JBALOUS OF HIS HONOUR, WOULD NOT GIVE UP 
pis @UN WILLINGLY. A RIFLE BUTT FELLED HIM TO THS 
GROUND. . 


CRASH MORGAN FELT ANGER SURGE UP INSIDE HIM. WHATEVER 
POSITION MILLICK HAD GAINED FOR HIMSELF WITH THE 
_ PARTISANS, HE WAS USING IT IN A. STRANGE way J 


WHAT’S THE GAME, 
MILLICK P WERE HERE 
ON A ‘SPECIAL MISSION 
AND WE &XPECT HELP 

FROM THE LOCAL 
PARTISANS, 





1 REMEMBER 
YOU, LIMEY / ANO 
1 DIDN'T INVITE 
You TO COME 
LUSTING ON ‘TO MAY 
ISLAND ! 
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LOOK HERE, 
MILLICK., THIS 
HAS GONE FAR 

ENOUGH... 


Le) al 


! TOLD yo 


COVERED GY THE GUNS OF THE PARTISANS, 
THE COMMANDOS HAD NO ALTERNATIVE 
BUT TO MOVE. THEIR GEAR WAS PICKED 
UP BY THEIR CAPTORS. ONLY PETE 
SEEMED TO BE ABLE TO TALK TO THEIR 
STRANGE LEADER. 


HAVE | GONE SE De Sys HAPPENING, NM 
CLEAN BONKERS, NY : 
7 ALL RIGHT! THAT 
OR IS THIS REALLY ‘ : i 
HAPPENING , nt GOON: ‘MILEICIS 
DB scEMs TO HAVE 


A 
Scouciniat oem y X TAKEN OVER 





THEY: MARCHED ON FOR SEVERAL MILES UNTIL ‘THEY CAME 
HOUSE, SURROUNDED BY VINEYARDS. HERB THEY WERE PROD! 
INTO ‘THE COURTYARD. = 


WHAT THE HECK 


THEY SAY WE 

<= / stay HERE UNTIL 
THE CAPTAIN 
DECIDES. THE 
CAPTAIN 2? THAT 

‘THE AMERICAN. 


THEY WAITED IN GROWING IMPATIENCE FOR NEARLY AN HOUR. 
CAPTAIN ADAMS HAD BEEN TAKEN INTO -:THE HOUSE BY MILLICK, 
AND PETE HAD ALSO GONE IN. EVENTUALLY, THE SELF -APPOINTED 
LEADER OF THE PARTISANS CAME OUT... 4 7°” ih 


LISTEN, You Guys! 
PETE FOLEY’S TOLD ME 
WHY YOL’RE HERE. 
WELL, THE MISSION’S OFF. 
+e-FINISHED! THERE'LL 


. THAT'S’ CRAZY, 
MILLICK. THOUSANDS 
@ OF LIVES WiLL BE LOST 


UNLESS WE STOP THAT 
JERRY CONVOY.’ 





MILLICK?S- A NUT-CASE! HE 
TALKS OF RUNNING BRIC AFTER 
THE WAR! | TRIED TO KICK 
SENSE INTO HIM—BUT NO GO / 
HE'S GHIPPING US OUT 
‘TONIGHT } 


" 
. ei 4 : 
& pa E EAD. —_ 
. MY PAMILY eG 
CAME FROM THIS ISLAND. i B 
} THIS HOUSE WAS OWNED BY \ 
} THE BIGGEST LAND OWNER 4 


IN BRIC— THE GUY WHO DROVE 
MY OLD MAN OUT. WELL, I'VE 
€EVENED THE SCORE WITH HIM / 


TIME WAS’ SLIPPING BY. THE MISSION WAS NEAR TO 


FAILURE. FOOD AND DRINK WAS BROUGHT OUT TO THE 
PRISONERS AND MILLICK SVEN BECAME AFFABLE AS HB 
STRUTTED ROUND THE COURTYARD. BUT CRASH HAD A 
6CHEME. AT CRASH’S SUGGESTION UOCK BROUGHT 
OUT HIS BAGPIPES. 


BLOW 'EM 
HARD, UOCK— YOU'RE 
OUR ONLY CHANCE / 4 





4 





Y WELL WORRY 
ABOUT THAT 
ARTERWARDS — 


(ate. 
aX \ % 
nN 


’ “ 
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THEY SCRAMBLED OVER THE VINE 
‘TERRACES, HEADING EAST FOR THE 


FOLLOW ME: 

1 KNOW THIS 
KIND OF 
COUNTRY / 


| THE SURPRISE HAD GAINED |; 


THEM MINUTES’ START, BUT THE. 
PARTISANS COULD COVER THE 
GROUND LIKE MOUNTAIN GOATS. 
IT WAS NOT LONG BEFORE THEY [¥ 
HEARD THE WILD YELLS OF 


THEY ARE 


GAINING / IF THRY 


GET WITHIN RANGE 
WE SHALL B& SHOT 
Like poss! 


“a << 
LeT’s GO = 





FLATTENED AGAINST THE ROCK FACE, BACH 
MAN FELT THE PUMPING BEAT OF HIS 
HEART AS THE YELLING PACK RACED PAST 
THEM, : 








THEY WAITED ONLY UNTIL THE LAST MAN HAD 
GONE BOUNCING DOWN THE VALLEY, THEN TURNED 
SOUTH. TWENTY MINUTES LATER, THEY TURNED 
BAGT AGAIN. SOON, BELOW THEM, THEY SAW THE 
SMALL FISHING TOWN— OCCUPIED BY A GERMAN 





THAT'S IT? 
ONLY AN HOUR 
LaFT— BEFORE THE 
cONVOY’S DUE — AND 
A we've GOT TO RAISE 
AN UPROAR IN THIS 


“i 
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Chapter 4. Petticoat Raid 


AT THAT MOMENT, TWO GERMAN 
DESTROYERS AND & TROOP TRANSPORT 
WG&REB SAILING SOUTH OOWN THE ADRIATIC, 
PAST THE DALMATIAN ISLANDS. IN A 
MATTER OF HOURS, IF NOTHING OCCURRED & 
TO ALTER THEIR PLANS, THE BNEMY 

FORCES ON THE MAINLAND WOULD BE 
POWGRFEULLY REINFORCED. 
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HAVING SUCCESSFULLY DODGEO MILLICK’S 

GUERILLAS, CRASH AND KREKIC MADE 

THEIR WAY COWN TOWARDS ‘THE TOWN. 
‘| THEY CAME TO A SMALL ISOLATED 


LOT TABE 0-5 — TELL HIM WHO 
| i WE ARE, KREKIC. 
iE WE NEED HIS HELP 

fi eo AND HB’LL HAVE 
TO KNOW WHY... 











ONCE THEIR IDENTITY WAS KNOWN, 
THEY RECEIVED ENTHUSIASTIC 
SUPPORT FROM THE PATRIOTIC FAMILY. 
SOON, KREKIC, AND A VERY HEAVILY 
CIGGLISED CRASH WERE LEADING 
THEIR DONKEY INTO TOWN. 


SHORTEN a 
YOUR STEP, CRASH / . 
SVEN THE STUPID =. 

GERMANS WOULD SPOT Ce 
ANAM egy 





YOu AS A MAN WITH 





NEARER THE POPULATED DISTRICTS, THE TENSION 
GREW. THE SIGHT OF MILITARY POLICE BLOCKING 
THEIR ROUTE STOPPED THEM IN THEIR TRACKS. 





THEY ARE 


LOOKING FO! 
SOMETHING : 


AS (T HAPPENED IT WAS THE MOST UNNATURAL 
THING THEY COULD 00! ON BRIC, WOMEN OID 
NOT FREQUENT WINE SHOPS. 








THB GERMAN SWUNG CRASH ROUND UNCEREMONIOUSLY. 
THE STUBBLE ON THE COMMANDO'S CHIN 
CONFIRMED THE NAZI’S SUSPICIONS... 





CRASH'’S DISGUISE WOULD WORK NO LONGER, 
WOMAN COULD PACK THE THUNDERBOLT RIGHT 
THAT CRASH SWUNG AT THE GERMAN. 
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+ WINS=DRINKING LOCALS SAT MESMERISED AS 
ERUPTED INTO VIOLENT ACTION / r 





THE. COMMANDO LEAPT FOR THE THIRD GERMAN, 
UNACCUSTOMED. SKIRT® OF HIS DISGUISE PLAYEO 


F. : HE TRIPPED AND FELL HEAVILY, TH 
BROUGHT UP THE BUTT OF HIS WEAPON 
Ye + > ma a 














82 Crossfire 


HIS HBAD SINGING, CRAGH LURCHED 
over. THE GERMAN SWUNG UP 
HIS CARBING TO FINISH HIM OFF, BUT 
KREKIC MOVED LIKE QUICKSILVER... 





THE THREE GERMANS WERE ALL 
OUT TO THE WORLD. WILLING 
HELPERS AIDED CRASH IN 
TRUSSING AND GAGGING THE ? 
SENSELESS MEN. WITH CARBINES p= 
AND AMMUNITION HIDDEN ON THE 
DONKEY’S PACK, CRASH AND 

KREKIC STARTED QUT AGAIN... 

7 =o ‘ Ty rn 
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GRAGH WAS STILL TRYING DESPERATELY TO Look —IT’s 

THINK OF A WAY TO CAUSE PANDEMONIUM THE JERRY 

IN THE PORT. IT HAD TO BE HQ. ; 
SOMETHING VIOLENT TO ATTRACT Gooo: 

THE CONVOY THAT NOW MUST BE } LET'S SHOOT 
VERY N&AR... THE COMMANDANT! 





BETTER 
THAN THAT — 
LET’S SET FIRE 


STK To THE PLACE! 
p es 
(iV 


THE TWO SENTRIES WERE ABOUT TO 

SEND THE INQUISITIVE PEASANT AND HiS 
WOMAN ON THEIR BUSINESS, WHEN THEY 
FELT THE HARD MUZZLES OF CARBINES é wet J 
GRATING IN THEIR RIBS. HW sick — GET 
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IN THE SMALL - HALL, THEY DBALT QUIETLY AND 
BFFICIENTLY WITH THE GUARDIANS OF THE DOOR... 





THIS ROOM'S 
BMPTY. INSIDE 


WHILE KREKIC KEPT THE GERMAN 
COMMANDER COVERED, CRASH FOUND 
A PETROL CAN AND SPILLED THE 
LIQUID AROUND THE LITTERED 


THE WHOLE 
PLACa’LL GO UP LIKE 
A HEAP OF ORY { 


WHAT '8 . YY 
THIS? WHAT DO “ 


SHUT UP?! 
ANO PUT UP 
YOUR HANDS... 
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: PLAMED AS HR HURLED 
A MATCH AT IT. BUT CRASH’S LUCK 
" RAN OUT AS HE RAN FOR THE C.0.'S 
— ROOM. ‘THE GUARD COMMANDER HAD 
“MISSED HIS SENTRIES ! 


IN A MOMENT, THE BUILDING WAS ALIVE 
WITH ALERTED GERMANS... 


THAT'S DONE 
it/ ANY ESCAPE 
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THERE WAS NO &SCAPE FROM THE WINDOW, 
THERE WERE TOO MANY GERMANS OUTSIDE. 
CRASH’ HAD RIPPED OFF HIS DISGUISE WHEN 

THE FIRST ATTACK CAME — | 
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AT LEAST 
- | CAN GET RID 
fm OF THE WIDOW 
TWANKEY TOGS 
NOW... 






WE COULD 
FORCE THIS 

GERMAN IN FRONT 
OF US... 


Krekic / 
YY vieren — HEAR 
VHAT FIRING 
a ? 


SID 
wen ES" 


Our: 
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THE SMOKE WAS EDDYING ALONG THE CORRIDOR, 
SWIRLING OVER THE BODIES OF THE TWO DBAD 
GERMANS, WHEN THE SOUND OF SHOTS RANG THROUGH 
THE BUILDING —AND A FAMILIA! VOICE CALLED OUT.. 

7 ES 





MORGAN } 
KREKIC! WHERE 


SUFFERING 
\ CATFISH / 


MILLICK / 


THE RANGER-TURNED-PARTISAN HAD TRACKED THEM 
DOWN ! H&E APPEARED IN ANSWER TO CRAGH’S CALL, 
A SCOWL ON HIS FACE. 





MILLICK / 
IN HERE ! 


YOU JERKS’LL BE 
FRIED IN THIS DUMP! GET 
OUT AN’ HELP YOUR 
BUuDoIES. THEY’ RE BEATING 
UP THE TOWN! 
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SQFORE THEY COULD MAKE ANOTHER. MOVE — THE 
GERMAN COMMANDER MADE A PLVING CHAP FOR THE 





{ THE BOSS 
(MAN. GET [- 
HIM ! 





MILLICK ELBOWED HIS WAY TO THE SMASHED 
WINDOW AND OPENED FIRE... - 





‘E FOLEY WHO TOLD THEM WHAT HAD HAPPENE! 
OF THE CHASE, MILLICK’S MEN HAD VENTURED TOO CLOSE ‘TO 


THE TOWN. RUNNING 
MILLICK WENT 
CRAZY! HE RELEASED 
AND GAVE YOUR BOYS THEIR 
WEAPONS BACK. THEN— 
zowes! WE HIT 
THE KRAUTS—HARD?: 


INTO THE GERMANS, TWO OF THEM HAD BEEN KILLED. 


THE PARTISANS ANO COMMANDOS WERE RINGING THE 
SMALL TOWN FROM THE HILLS. ‘THE BAZCOKAS AND 
|} MORTARS LOBBED THEIR LETHAL LOADS INTO THE 
LEADING RANKS OF THE ADVANCING GERMANS. 

OF TRACER BULLETS LAN 

DARKNESS. ma x 
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OUT AT SEA,WHERE DARKNESS HAD SET, THERE WAS 
EXCITEMENT ON THE BRIDGE OF THE GERMAN DESTROYER... 








IT 1s 
BRIC, HERR 
KAPITAN | THERE 
MUST BE LANDINGS 
IN FORCE! SEE— 








SIGNAL THE 


f CONVOY. WE GO IN— 
TO INVESTIGATE / 


THE BRITISH AND PARTISANS WERE PULLING BACK 
STEADILY AS THE GERMANS, OUTNUMBERING THEM, 
GRADUALLY GOT THE UPPER HANO IN THE TOWN. BACK 
IN THE RUGGED 4H HILLS, IT WOULD BE A DIFFERENT STORY. 


STAN! GET 
g BACK | THEY'VE 
GOT AN ARMOUREO 
CAR COMING 


- ae 
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THE HALF-TRACKED VEHICLE COULD 
CREATE HAVOC AMONG THE RETREATING 
GUBRILLAS! MILLICK, SNAPPING THE PIN |. 
FROM A GRENADE, SUDDENLY STARTED | 
TO RUN TOWARDS IT. ITS MACHINE- 
UN'S DEADLY FIRE SWUNG TO MEET 
THE THREAT... BY &™ ~ 





MiLLICK 
FOR PETE’S SAKE! 
HE’S RUNNING 
STRAIGHT INTO 


THE BULLETS THUDDING INTO HIS 
BODY COULD NOT STOP MILLICK’S 
MAO RUSH. HE GOT NEAR 
BNOUGH TO HURL THE GRENADE 
STRAIGHT AT THE VISOR PLATE 
OF THE ARMOURED CAR. 
WATCHING, CRASH HAD GOT A 
BAZOOKA READY... 





THE GRENADE, HITTING THO ONE 
VULNERABLE SPOT, HAD HALTED. THE 
ARMOURED CAR. THE BAZOOKA MISSiLZ 
COMPLETES ITS OEGTRUCTION. BUT THE. 
BODY OF MILLICK LAY STRETCHED ACROSS 
THE ROADWAY... 


THE MAN WHO HAD RETURNED TO THE 
LAND OF HIS FOREFATHERS HAD NOT 
LONG TO LIVE WHEN THEY REACHED 


HE SEEMED TO MAKE AN BFFORT— 
AND THY LISTENED TO THE HALTING, 
WHISPERED WORDS... 





HIM... 
STAN, 
You ‘SiLty OLO 
Hoss! WHY OID 
you po iT? = 


——~ PROVISE 
MB — THAT PLL = 
B& BURIED—UP THERE 
— tN THE HILLS. 
(T'S WHERE | BELONG 
t— Guess — 


SURE, PAL, 
WE'LL DO THAT. 

AND, MILLICK — 

THANKS FOR | 
S EVERY THING — 





“THEY CARRIED THE BODY WITH THEM AND. WERE AWAY IN THE HILLS 
BEFORE THE GERMAN DESTROYER STEAMED IN, LEAVING. THE TRANSPORT 
AND SISTER DESTROYER STANDING OUT FROM THE HARBOUR. 

, 


IT WAS JUST 
- A PARTISAN RAID, 
ZA KAPITAN. NOW THEY 
HAVE RETURNED TO THEIR 
WRETCHED HIDE ~OUTS 
IN THE HLS. IT IS 
NOTHING — 


IT HAD NOT BEEN A LONG DELAY FOR THE CONVOY — BUT IT HAD BEEN 
A VITAL AND FATAL ONE. AS DAWN BROKE, THE GERMANS WERE OFF THE PORT 
OF OUBROVICK, BUT THE ROYAL NAVY WAS THERE TOO! = 3 


) ele WE 
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ON THE LONELY HILLS OF BRIC, THEY 
PAID THEIR LAST RESPECTS TO A MAN, 
BORN IN THE NEW WORLD, WHO HAD 
FOUND HIS WAY BACK TO THE OLD—— 
AND WOULD NEVER LBAVE IT AGAIN. 


HE WAS A SURE, PETE. 
PIG -HEADED MILLICK DIED TRE 
SON OF A GUN! WAY HE WOULD HAVE 
BUT HE WAS WANTED TO— 
MY BUDDY... FIGHTING FOR 
HIS HOME...AND HIS 
PEOPLE / 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION... DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 168—THE WILL TO FIGHT No. 170—FO XHOLE GLORY 


Deserter...rogue...hero? Which He was the top war correspondent of 
of these was Johnny Luck, the young themall... for he, too, had known the 
soldier who vanished in the hell of ice-cold touch of fear, the sudden 
the Nazi Blitzkrieg? warming blaze of courage. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 

No. 17I—CHINDIT 
Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
3rd, December, are :— 
No. 172—SUICIDE SQUAD No. 174—NEVER SAY DIE 
No. 173—THE WARRIOR No. 175—FINEST HOUR 
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EASY-LEARN \ 
wveneonnnn METHOD _, 


ae 


Have Fun ! Be Popular ! The Guitar will fascinate you with its beautiful sound and complete ease of playing. 
You can now learn quickly —AT HOME—the easiest way ever—then step right out to success, fun, friendship. 


BEGINNER TO PLAYER IN 3 WEEKS 


Yes, you positively advance from beginner to oe 

PLAYER in 3 weeks. This sensational new “Read (* & 

Then Play’? Method TELLS and SHOWS you ae TX 
everything, step by step. Progress is ‘ . 
amazingly rapid. It will delight you, surprise 
your family and friends when you play at 
home sing-songs, at parties etc. Just a few 
pence a day to learn. Success GUARAN- 
TEED or money back. 





€ é “ 
Exclusive Star Maker ’’ F HOLE ACOUSTIC GUITARS 


Now at slashed price or just 2/- weekly. Out on their owa for Rhythm, Rock'n Roll, Melody, Spanish or 

Hawaiian style Guitar playing. Powerfully toned, super size, fully guaranteed. Tremendous value. Immediate 

delivery anywhere, FREIGHT FREE. Send for slashed prices Catalogue. Hurry ! Limited supplies only. 
An amazing Book ‘‘ Learning Simplified” tells you how to succeed quickly, 

FREE even if you have never played before. Get your copy NOW without cost. It 
saves you £’s. 


POST NOW 
PLAY SOON 






SOW: 


SENSATIONAL NEW 





HURRY! 









1 

I Melody School of Music, (F), l ‘“ ” 
1 18 LOWNDES ST., LONDON. S.W.1. ; EASY LEARN ”’ LESSONS 
: Please send me this amazing FREE Book | also for: 

d Catalogue. 1 
Ti 1 @ PIANO @ PIANO ACCORDION 
1 
1 Name : : @ TRUMPET @ DRUMS @ UKE BANJO 
: Madness : @ HARMONICA or BUTTON ACCORDION 
I 1 
By seccovssescsriczvenestsnasnscanytappuamedatocsecemnemnrnte 1 JUST 7d A DAY TO LEARN. 
I Instrument 1 Rapid Progress Guaranteed. 
' Preferred : ...ccccececeeeeeeeeseeeeseeeeeee 


